to make me sure of it, and this especially, that your
pen, which is wont to overflow with its current
of eloquence, now seems to glide on as a quiet
stream may, with a kind of gentle murmur; and
though it is employed on a different subject, lets
me see plainly enough what it is you have in
the depths of your heart. I should be unworthy
of the nature of man, if I did not lament from
my soul this suffering of my best friend, and
therefore I will not thus attempt to relieve your
distress, I mean, by enlarging on my own. You
know me well, that I am neither a brute, nor
a man of bronze. But as 1 have dona in former
letters, I entreat you most earnestly* leave that
ungrateful soil which you have cultivated now so
many years,and reaped no fruiter almost none;
and come to those who love you most truly
and are no Laodiceans, And be not deterred by
the dangers which* it may bet are hanging over
my country; for you, who have in your head
all the story of all the nations in the world, are
well aware that the only             who have ever

suffered injury from that quarter are the English
nobles themselves.

But more of this, my Languid when we
meet Certain intelligence reached this city the
day before yesterday, which confirmed the re-
port of the French king's           adding that the
Qgeen, his mother, appointed             until
the King of Poland shall be to return,
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